
mi
1 i : Pyi

I COtrVattl.- - .
.r r - j ' it's::- - .Tr it.- -, i

r-r-
v' . r?v . sy

IMinil

4 emtr-- .
VOL. 3 ATCHISON, KANSAS .TERRITORY, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 14, 1857. NO, 34

,er" a.

w
G-op-

fualitj of

mateV and
anufaeturtr
ce. N. E.
Louf. Mo.

oof loeka
ed eparU
ndia, 1851,

orU'i Fair,
be superior
Adlbe tub.
serve sn'in- -

FiucburgUr
ineir

are the n.
H sell Her.
Hall's Patj

at co.,
129 W.ter

Murray St.,

H. MWYU,

BLIND
ND

streets,
t -

My repaired
laving nude
riproveti ma
ll orders of

and Door
jher kind of
f eery style

fellow Pise
Pilling for

attenticn of
ebraska.'and
ntry, where
are Bearer.

IT our Frame
nlete- - - iPN &CO.

vr beyond a

fiotudea
by

jnt or mot

V of Atchi- -
iiiphan and
fcrsected by

upoa the
down id

bre induce- -
nana town
ritory. All
ous-r- ob- -

Lvill do well
jrtlcOlars In

sident,
Secretary.

ivenworta

Warrants
nst prose--
ina jm
aid- - d"
May 9

KSCLtE,
r Manufae- -
iio., r

!,

etionaries,
it they ol";

nromot
riz

.1U. Ok'
sd,Writlnff
atestcart,

liavins
Seir estab-faeiu- re

al-- U

.hort not
nay JU

ttiee.
erk of &

- Vans"
U 'upon tb

os agalnal
t. tnem
Ua yf-
Vey may
Uitate, x
ihih thrao
$ywillt

lough ai
;th Ley

lot far
iisan-a- t.

nu- - .
1 water an
I fcrf

' V-

dfora

Squatter I
II fXTBLieilED XVXBT SATCROAT mokximo by

0. 1?. SHORT .

abltcatlon OfHc. foot of Atchlsoa t-- ,

4V opposite Perry Iiandixis.'

Tkrms : Two dollart per annum, Invariably

in advance. Single copies 10 cents, twelve cop-- ii

for 75 cents.
. '

To CtPBt: Five copies will be sent to one
for $9. Ten to one address for $17.

S? to ob address for $32. Forty to one

adiress for ftiO. S3T Invariably ik advahcs.

. th Editor.
TTcstin-r- s arerequested to act as our

Acnt"

nLTES Or ADVESTISIKQ
t.n lines or lessFor .on tiit t :.rtian. cer saaaxe ou

sTaea aa.u ' J. . .t
tare m, 00.--

twelve months .10 00

Tvro.quar.., month.;.... vJ
months .16 00

three fnonths. - 10 00
On. quarter of a coMmn,

, twslye morita9i: uu
three mouum. 15 00

One half of a column,
25 Ck)

a i twelve monvos'. io
On column, three ; month . 30 00

six months' 45 00
twelVe months .75 00

plisceuancotts.
For the Squatter Sovereign.

FRIENDSHIP.
(UXES I AW ALBCM.)

Friendship ; mellifluous to our ear
The utfrance of this word,

And oft have fallen secret tears
When its sweet sound we've heard.

. Friendship when kindred spirits meet
Springs up this sacred flower, '

Its leaves put forth its roots deep seat
And blooms within an hour.

Friendship ; foes often claim this home,
But ah! how great their crime ;

Since, for alone, some paltry gain,
They filch affection's shrime.

Friendship ; it is a treasure rare,
India' gld

Earth's gfms will not with it compare--Its
worth can ne'er be told I

Friendship ; Mary may it be" thine
To adorate life's way .

May it, like pearls, around you shine
Where 'er on earth you stay.

Atchison, K. T. .' GONDOLfNE.

From the PhtfaoVfjihla Saturday Courier,

vTTsWmnnd of
w u.b. u Vi.i

All was void:
A wide illimitable space alone,;
X dark unfathomable gloom around,
Was all that was, save where in farthest depths
Of Past, th' Eternal dwelt, who ue'or began,
And who no end shall know.

And Time was not ;
No ineasui'd hours, nor days, nor yean roll'd

on;
Bat boundless, and vast, gloomy space was

there."
Eternity! What finite mind can grasp
Its scope of endless, limitless extent ?
'Tii far beyond the reach of man's weak ken.
Tc know it was and is, enough to know,
Beyond, the soul is lost in darkest night ;
Imagination e'en can scarce invent
Or fathom but its smallest point of space ;
And yet pervading all its vast expanse
Th' Eternal reigned ere time had e'en a name.
Enthroo'd in nt mind he sat,
The One, the great "I am j" the God of all.
With pow'r that grasp'd with one concentred

thought . '
The endless realms of future and of past
A mighty plan he fram'd Immense an J grand-N-

sooner form'd, than around him Ihrong'd a
band

Of angels bright who waited his behest ;
And married hosts stood round his radient

throne.
With ranks on ranks unnumber'd, thro' the void
They sped and silent seated at his feet
Look'd for the wondrous work that he rcsolv'd.
He wih'd. And straigt uprose in middle air,
A dark and shapeless mass, and indistinct,
Thence chaos sprerd in dim confusion round.
Then at the sight loud acclamations rang
Around the throne, and joyful songs arose :
Bit at his deep silence husuM tho throng;
And aw'd and brethless was the mighty host.
While brooding o'er the mass, tU' Eternal's

bro w
Was mov'd with thoughts of import vast and

grand. ..

All seeing knowing eounsals ask'd he none,
But deep within, th mighty wot k was wrought.
Again he will'd. And thro' the ambient air
In endlete circles sped a thousand worlds ;
An mov'd by his all pow'rful mind and arm,'
With regular course they took their way around

Now first th' Eternal ope'd his lips and spoke
ul there be ugaV ce Bai "ght there
was.

No sooner went the mandate forth than burst
Thro' all the realms of space one general blaze.
wne central light he made, and all the rest
Revolving round, were seen.

The work wlis done ;
And then the angel choirs sweet anthems sun?.
Till loud and long resounded heavn's broad arch;
And full and free they shouted, nor were hush'd;
For now th' Eternal saw, and said his work --

JJWas gOQd,'1 and grateful to his ear arose
incense of their praise, as, seated high

Above thereat--, on every hand he view'd
Bright worlds on worlds arise,and onward roll,
Each in it proper sphere.

Then high he wav'd
EKs hand, and at his word the angel hosts
Attentive watch'd to catch his last command.
They heard; and quiet obedient st-rt- forth,,
Ech on his ditPrent errand sent ; once a void,

ow worlds, and systems too, on systems rose.
uiaas tneyiiew, anq ewercDd taeir pinions
wide,

Hie music of the spheres and their glad shout
Tvn nrmonious strain loud echoed far,
The mighty work was done, and all was good."

An advertisement in a Philadelphia pa-
per reads as follows;

Stolen, a watch worte ajiundred dollars.
f the thief will return it, he shall be

gratis,, where he may steal one
worth two of it, and no questions asked.

. EOT. Speeking ' without thinking, is
--woway without taking aim.

NELLY
The Sag Gatherer.

. BY MBS. C. H. BtTTLta.

Near where Canal street now extends
its range of warehouses, and commodious
dwellings where, over' the broad flag-
gings, youth ' and beauty trip so fleetly,
and the din of omnibus, . carl and cab, is
unceasing rthere "stood, about the year
1S06, a low, dark, dismal stone building,
which had more the air of a prison than
any less equivocaPresidence. Upon the
ground floor there were but two windows,
and they were boarded over, excepting one
row of cracked and dirty pane's at the top.
The windows on the second floor were al-

ways tightly closed by" heavy wooden shut-
ters, once black, but now discolored by
time and rain to a hue even more dismal.
The house stood a few rods back from the
street, and was enclosed by" a broadTRnice:

o f.fe'U one
from looking into the yard , which was
one mass of tangled weeds and filthy rub-
bish, where at every step the miry soil
yieldeth beneath the foot, or after a rain
becomes as a loathsome, stagnant pool.

This part of New . York was called the
'Collect.' It was then almost a swamp.
and so remained for many years. "Of
coarse, it was deemed unhealthy the
hot-be- d of fevers and agues ; and for that
reason, probably, while both above and
below and on each side, the hand of im-

provement and wealth was rapidly extend-
ing streets rnd ereeting noble buildings,
this, the 'Collect, remained almost an iso-

lated spot the rendeavous of thieves and
assrfsains and rendered also even more
famous by many idle tales of superstition;
so that this building stood year after year
apparently untenanted, growing more and
more gloomy as time wore on. But it was
not 50. Every day' there might be seen
issuing from the narrow, gateway an old,
miserable looking woman, in perfect keep-
ing with the abode. Her dress, although
clean, was of the coarsest and most scanty
materials eked out with shreds and patch-
es of every shape and hue. An. old tat-
tered shawl was thrown over her bosom,
her arms were nearly bare, she wore no
stockings, and her slip-sho- d, ragged shoes
were fastened around her ankles by twine
or bits of rasrs. A straw - bonnet of most
unseemly shape and color, was pinched
down over her face and tied under the chiu
by an old dingy white handkerchief.
Over her shoulders she alwavs bore agrea.
sy brown bag, and in her hand one of
those long wooden poles with an iron hook
attached to either end, denotiug her occu-
pation as Rag-gathere- r.

LorrgLused to stooping amid the dirt and
rubbish, Iiform had become bent nearly
aouDie, ariumyiiuer aay sne. might i

arcy" tin
either! je"lry goods stores.

j tune rag anu rei use- - irom
LeMl?sTnd drains near the residence

of the more wealthy citizens. So misera
ble was her appearance that frequently
some charitable person, touched by her.
decrepitude and poi'erty, would drop at
her feet a few peanies, and eveTi silver
coin, which Nelly, as she was called by
the shop boys and servants, would greedily
pick up, mumbling as she did so a few al-

most unintelligible words cf thanks.
Only a few hours of each day did Nel

ly denote to her strolls ; she would then
return to that wretched, dreary dwelling,
and inspect and arrange her filthy store.
The" rags she would wash and hang over
the tall rank weeds, meet to bear such
fruit ; and if. perchance, anything of more
value had fallen to her luck, as was often
the case.it was carefully hoarded away.
No one was ever admitted wilhiD those
wails; yet sometimes a beggar would
waylay even this poor wretch as she en-

tered her gate, nor were they refused aid;
if but a penny or a crust, the Rag-gather- er

would bestow her-mit-

Had she lived in the days of Salem
witchcraft, Nelly would assuredly have
been hung for a witch, nor did she even--

now escape suspicion of belonging to that
worthy sisterhood. ' As no light, however
dim, was ever seen gleaming from its walls

j i v iK was averren oy certain Knowing ones
that the nights of poor Nelly were passed
in the society of the " Old Scratch
and' more than ons person testified that
she had been seen sitting upon the top
of the fence in the shape of a large black
cat, glaring so frightfully that the whole
marsh became illuminated by . her fiery
eye-ball- s. Others said the 'Old Scratch,
with proper politeness occasionally returned
these visits incog., and might be heard in
dark stormy uights, when the wind howled
and the thunder rolled, growling around
the gate. That she bad made league
with this same respectable gentleman,
there was no doubt ; her rags assuredly
transmuted to gold and silver, for the chink
of the hard dollars and guineas was said
to be heard as plainly as the ten-p-

balls of a neighboring alley. Sportsmen
affirmed that frequently, when they had
come snipe-shootin- g in the vicinity of the
Rag-gatbere- rs house, the snipes had acted
as if thev were bewitched .paying no re
gard whatever to their ' shot, but merely
turning tail, with a bit me air,
flew lazily over the old fence.

As guilt is alwavs more or less super
stitious, these very reports rendered the
Rrgatherer propablv more secure in her
castle : for even if she had the luck of
changing rags to gold, the thief preferred
knocking a gentleman genteelly upon the
he&d m Urcadway or the Bowery, to ven
turing into jhe den of one so near to the
devil ; for although performinir his busi
ness in the most faithful manner, he seemed
to have strong repugnance to facing his
employer. -

It was a chilly day in Autumn that, as
Nelly was returning from her daily toil,
her attention was attracted by a young
vfomac who seemed nearly fainting upon
the damp" ground, her head reclining
against a rough - stake T or post, while
crouched shiveringly at her feet was a lit

tle girl, apparently about six years of age.
tteliy was not unleelmg ; the heart which
beat beneath that wretched covering was
more alive to pity than many which throb
beneath a silken zone ; so she stopped,
and in a kind voice demanded the cause
of the poor woman's distress. In tones
broken by grief and pain, her" little story,
was told in a few words. She was dying.
she said, of want her,, husband, after
a long sickness, had been buried only a
week before, leaving her friendfess and
forlorn and that, unable longer to pay
the rent ota wretched cellar.the cruel land-
lord had thurst her forthwith her ohjld into
the pitiless streets to die --for die she knew
she must, there was such a load upon her
heart, and were it not for her poor little
child, she cared not how soon she wa laid
at rest in Hhequiet- - grave ; ynrd. ' - Nelly
spoke words of comfort to her; and assis-in- or

hexiorise. bade 'ig&'V&-an-
then takinge:lTtue attenuated band

of the child "in hers, she led them to her
miserable abode. That shelter which the
rich man . denied, the Rag-gather- freely
gave, and with !

In her work of benevolence it seemed
as if renewed ; strength and agility were
given her. She placed her on a straw
pallet coarse, , but cleanly ; she chafed
her hands and poured her out a cup of
water, which she succeeded in getting
her to drink ; nor, in the meanwhile, had
she forgotten to give into the hands of the
famishing child a generous slice of bread- -

How tenderly she smoothed the pillow of
the poor young creature, and bathed her
throbbing temples ! Bui all would not dp

life was evidently ebbing fast away.
Remembering there was a physician not
far off. she hastened with all speed to sum-
mon him. - There was apparently a strug-
gle with this diseiple of Galen at crossing
the threshhold of one so miserable, for on
tiptoeing careful stps he entered just
glanced toward the bed pronounced- - the
patient 'well enough, and;would have re-

treated, but ihe long fingers of Nelly
seized his arm with the grip of a tigress

--her black eyes flashing both, with au-
ger and contempt, as she said

"Stay! and fear not your services will
go unpaid. Here is gold for you ! Save
this poor woman, if in your power, for
the sake of that helpless babe." -

Although the eyes of the doctor sudden-
ly oppened wide at the exigency of th
case, and although he felt her pulse, and
administered some soothing stimulant, it
needed more than the hand of man to
strengthen anew the 'silver cord.! Ere
morning she died, with her last breath
commending1 the orphan to the protection
of the old woman. "As God reads my
Jtiart, I promise you your child shall be as
my fr&a." whispered .Nellj', bending over

"Sod keep her W ti liarm. All that one
like me can do, I will !

The mother fixed her eyes upon the
good creature, tried to speak her thanks,
and then clasping her child to her bosom,
her wearied spirit sank to rest. The Rag-gather- er

then prepared the body for its
final bed from her hoarded gains she
purchased a decent coffin,, and then when
all was ready, she called in a clergyman
to perforin the last mournful rites. In an
obscure corner of " Potters Field " the
young stranger was" buried unwept
unknown I

s
-

As the hearse disappeared , Nelly again
bolted her door,' and taking the weeping
child upon her knee strove to comfort her.
She gazed long and tenderly ipon the
sweet face of the little orphan, and it was
one which well repaid the scrutiny. She
was a gentle, timid child, with great deli
cacy of form and feature. Light, golden
hair, waved in silken ringlets over a brow
and neck of dazzling fairness eyes of
beautiful dee.p blue, seeming, from their
mournful cast, to bespeak at once your
love and' pity, and a ttosv little mouth, in-

viting the kiss it so sweetly returned. Her
mother had called her Violet, and Nelly
had asked no ether name. And now this
poor old creature, so long an object ol con-

tempt, and even contumely by the crowd,
had found something upon which to lav
ish her pent up affections a being more
helpless than herself to cherish she so
long friendless and unsightly to the eye.
received now the artless caresses of this
pure, lovely child. The walls of her
dwelling.Jate so dismal and desolate, were
suddenly filled with life and music ! From
the day she had sworn to protect the little
Violet, old Nelly seemed a changed be-

ing. Her tones were now low and gen-
tle, her footsteps noiseless, as if she feared
her happiness an illusion that the least
rudeuess might dispel, or that the little be-

ing she had learned so to love, was but a
vision which a breath might dissolve and
old and decrepit as she was, her goodness
made her lovely in the eyes ol the child.

As Violet grew oldeT, the old woman
gradually withdrew from her habitual
rounds and devoted b.er time more to the
instruction of her young charge. She
taught her to read and spell correctly
guided her little hand in learning her to
write, ' and was continually storing her
mmd with lessons of truth and purity.
Words of such beauty seemed strange, is
suing from the mouth of one whose life
appeared to have been a scene of cruel
toil and privation! She instructed her in
all branches of needle work, even to - the
finest embroidery yes, those fingers, used
to plucking the rags and rubbish from un
savory sewers, now threaded the vanaga-te- d

worsteds, and beauteous buds glowed
beneath her hand I :

Allow a few years to pass unnoted, and
Violet is again before us. - She had" now
reached her fourteenth year, and neither
thought nor wuhed for other home than
the roof of the Rag-gather- f Those
four walla were the world to her. and
there her day passed in peace and hap-
piness, v Nelly was usually absent many
hour in the day,' and rarely returned be-

fore eight. Where thoss were passed

was a' mystery : she nerer divulged even
to Violet, who-was- .. employed the mean-
while contentedly with tier needle, and in
perusing the very few b$oks':which the .old
woman had ..managed Ito procure.- - Day
after day, as she threw .her bag over her
shoulders to - depart Nelly ; would enjoin
upon Violet never to be seen at the win-

dows above,, and on ; lip account to open
the gate, no matter how hard it was as-

sailed, "and without a murmur 'Violet had
strictly obeyed.; But one day, and a bright
sunny one it was too, ; when she could
hear the bjrds, singing, - and
chirping amid the grass, Violet, perhaps
for the first time, pined; o be loose from
that dismal old building.: She tried to
sew, but the needle; slipped away jfrom
her heedless. ..She opened her books.
How tedious ! 'She had; rehi all a thau-sartime- s.

VSK
vtfer& Nelly vith her own liands had

a little garden 'for her darling, but
the flowers looked sickly and hung their
heads, no more contented- - with their posi-
tion than Violet. All at once she found
herself close to the proscribed-gate- . 'Ah,
take care Violet ! But what harm could
there be in just unbolting it for a mo-men- l?

What harm in just looking into
the street? She knew there could be
none, and she timidly drew the bolt. The
gate yielded to her touch, and, half afrail,
she stood within the dingy portal. " It hap-
pened unfortunately just at that moment,
a party of gay young men were passing.
Struck by her uncommon loveliness, they
stopped and gazed rudely upon her. Vio-
let attempted to retreat, but one of them
with consumate audacity, seized her by
the arm and addressed her with the most
insolent language. In vain she strug-
gled to free herself. He swore he would
have a kiss, and most probably would have
succeeded in his brave attempt, had not a
smart blow acrois the eye with a rattan,
nearly blinded him, and obliged him to
release the frightened girl. His comrades
had stood by laughing at the distress of
Violet, and encouraging their companion
to persist, but there was another specta-
tor of the scene ; a youth; apparently not
more than seventeen, who enraged at ther
brutality, dealt the blow, and then quick-

ly drawing Violet within the gate, bolted
it. r Now gra;efullylifting his hat, he bid
her be under no uneasiness, "for he would
protect her from all insult.1 In the mean-
while, smarting with rage and pain, the
party on the outside with furious knocks
and gross language, demanded admittance

and atone time it seemed as. if the old
gate must inevitably yield to their violence;
but, tired at length of their fruitless ef-

forts, they desisted, and with oaths of
took their departure across the

"Collect." The brave lad would have

Violet begged of him to be gone, while
in her own artless manner she thanked
him again for the services he had rendered
her. . Reluctantly, therefore he took his
leave to Violet, it was as if the sun had
suddenly disappeared from the-- heavens !

As soon as Kelly came in she candidly
related all that had occurred, Jo which the
former listened with much agitation, ma
king no reproaches, but for more than a.n

hour remained in deep thought, evidently
distressed at 6uch an unlooked for circum
stance. "Suddenly lifting her head she
exclaimed

Vielct, you must leave nr. .

What, leave you do you bid me
leave you ? Ah, forgive your disobedient
child. Never, never wnl I again offend
you! cried Violet. . -

j

" I am not offended, for iyou have but
committed an act for which my own fool
ish conduct must answer. I should have
known better than to have caged you so
lonff, poor child, but my .motives were
good. .Now we must part perhaps nev-

er to meet again, for, when jou leave these
walls behind you, the poor Rag-gather-

must no longer be remembered,"
Violet burst into tears, aijd sobbed as if

her heart would break. - I

" Send me away, and tell me I must
forget you too ! Oh, I cannot I cannot f

Even Nelly herself shed tears, but her
resolution was unshaken.

" Listen to me, Violet, tsaid she. " I
know a lady who is not only rich, but, what
is far better, has the credit oi being char-
itable. Indeed, more than once have I
experienced her kindness. To her I will
now go. I will relate your little history.
I wilt tell her that though butane adopted
child of a poor, lone woman, like myself,
yet you are good and amiable, and . your
mind pure as falling snow. I think she
will at once receive you under her root,
and forlhe.Tesi I fear not... 4 Vpu would
steal into her heart were it marble.

But I shall never hear from you nev
er, never see you again? ... Obj I had
much rather stay with you." ,

You may see nie 'again, and you may
not, but on pain of my certain displeasure,
never, to a human being speak of or re
late vour bast life you must forget it en
tirely! Remembtr this, and promise me
you will not again disobey my commands.

Violet gave-- the reqairea promise, and
the o!d woman continued.

" You have never been called by any
other name than Violet you must now
have one. A precictu and a darling child
have you been to my old heart, and in re-

membrance, , you . shall be called , Violet
Darling. .

";' .
..

:

The next rooming Nelly came in bear
ing a bundle, which she handed to Violet,
saying: - : r; '

. Here, ray lore, are clothes more suita-
ble for yo tban'the coarse garments you
have on. 1 have seen Mrs. Ballantyne.
the lady I spoke of, and, as I expected,
she is willing to "receive you, not as a do-

mestic, but as a companion. One so new
to the world as you are, she thinks she can
mould according to her own fancy, but be
not led, my dear child, to forge; the les-

sons of truth and virtue I have endeavor-
ed to instil into your mind. ' This after,
noon, at four o'clock, yoa will be seat for.

y Passing" over "the grief of Violet; at
finding herself about to be separated from
the only friend, she had on earth, we find
her at the - hour appointed," waiting the
messenger tf Ma. Ballantyne. - ,

As her eye caught-lb- e figure - reflected
in the old pracked - looking glass, it was no
vonder she started. with surprise. - A neat

white ramhric, in ; the place of the faded,
coarse'calico," she had previously-wor- n ; a
blue scarf veiled hT bosom, and' a- - liule
gipsy " hat. t'kd under Tier dimpled chin
with blue ribbons, shaded 'her youthful,
modest face. .Thus attired, poor - Violet
fluttering, trembling,' like a timid bird,
shrank from" offered freedom.
i Mrs., Ballautyne was a"gay and

v lief' fortieth birthday had
alread y passed but so I ightly had. lime
marked ibest milestones to the grave, (as
wfkvon.e ha?CAlle4-4b?e,yrtbat-t- b alt 'api
pea ranee, she was as youthful as at five
and twenty. Her complexion, perhaps,
had suffered but the brightness of her fine
black eye was undimmed ; her raven tres-
ses, still unsilvered, rested in rich glossy
folds upon her lofty brow ; her mouth was
small teeth superb.and her figure retained
all its youthful elasticity and grace. Left
a widow at an early age. Mrs. Ballan-tyn- e

for several years, secluded herself
entirely from the gay world. All her
thoughts all her affections cornered in
her only child, a lovely boy. Report had
said the quarried life of Mrs. Ballantyne
had been far from happy : but, if so, she
certainly evinced all the grief of the most
affectionate wife, for, even, after her son
was old enough to be placed at school, she
still persisted in her seclusion, seeing none
but her most intimate friends, and only
relieving the monotony of her existence
by daily habituating herself to the exer-
cise of walking,' in which however, she as
constantly refused all participants. These
solitary walks, so regular, and in all wea-
thers; at last gave rise to many
and uufelling remarks, tending in the end
to sully the pure fame of the young wid-

ow. - But even while the world whispered
and wondered, Mrs. Ballantyne suddenly
gave a new impetus to their tongues and
conjectural organs, by as sudeenly renoun-
cing her former manner of life, and cast-
ing aside her mourning weeds, stepped
forth from her darkened chamber a radi-

ant, beautiful woman gay enchanting
spirituelh I

With a taste as novel as it was exquis-
ite, she furnished her splendid mansion ;
the elegance of her equipage was the top-

ic of the day ; while balls, suppers, and
parties, followed each other in rapid suc-
cession.

It was now ihe dashing Jirs. Ballon
fyne !

Her saloo was thronged .with, J;. 'rfjtfi

Ized the fine arts, befriended the unfortu-
nate, and gave liberally jlo every charita-
ble purpose.

The same mystery to be sure, still at-

tached itself to her private affairs; cer-
tain hours of every day she was invisible ;
but nov the world deemed it only an

and as such it passed. Nor
was she without admirers. Statesmen
and heioes would gladly have laid their
laurels at her feet, and m?ny a youthful
lover worshipped at her shrine ; but ma- -
ternal love shielded her heart from other
ties. Uisder all the apparent lrivolity ol
her character, there was much, very much
that was truly excellent and noble. Her
son was never forgotten -- he was still the
idol' of her fondest '.hopes and affection.'
With talents of high order brought .into
development by judicious instruction, Eu
gene Ballantyne, at the age of seventeen.
had nearly completed bis collegiate course
and had already evinced a strong desire
to enter the ministry. His health, how-
ever, havin suffered from close applica
tion to study, it was deemed advisable for
him to make the tour to Europe ere he
came to any definite determination.

Such then was the person who waa to
receive the humble protege o! the Rag-gather-

What a transition from the
wretched dwelling of the latter, to "the
luxuriant abode of wealth and fashion;
where the very air seemed oppressed with
its own fragrance ! Yet the mind of Vio-
let, appeared fitted for this refined sphere

so strangely had old Nelly even in all
her obscuiny and poverty cultivated this
lovely fljwer. She was like the sweet
lilly of the vale opening its delicate petals
in the dark wild, yet when transplanted
to the conservatory of rare and choice ex-
otics, then only appearing to have found
ijs proper sphere ! '.

It was the afternoon upon which Violet
had taken a last farewell of her child-
hood's home, with what sorrow has been
shown, that Mrs. Ballantyne,: seated in
her privat apartment, waited the arrival
of her protege. It was the month of June,!
and it would seem Flora herself had show-

ered this liule retreat of the widow with
her most beautiful offerings. . Vases of the
most tasteful designs were scattered around1
filled with choice roses wreaths of fresh
flowers were suspended over the mirror,
and the transparent window cunains were
looped witn .the same. ihe Hour was
covered with an lndia matting, and in the
centre of the room, stosd a small Egyptian
table bearing an urn, also of antique model.
i rik which the rarest exotics united their
fragrance with the less brilliant flowers of
our clime. . tJpon this table were choice
prints rare medallions etchings, and
the wall were also decorated with , gems
from the first masters. Silken hangings
of a pale rose color drooped in gracful folds
over a small recess, disclosing within, the
couch of the; fair mistress of this- - apart
ment, around which fell curtains of snowy
muslin, looped here and there with the
same beauiifur hacd as confined those at
the windowsv 7

The dress of Mrs. Ballantyne was a
rp&l gTeen silk, ornamented with double
rosettes of pink satin. The sleeves were

'of the finest .lace, falling just below. the
t elbow, disclosing the beautiful contour of

her arm, clasped at the wrist by a rich
bracelet of emeralds - and rubies. 'Her
glossy .black hair was parted' upon her
forehead and gathered in one heavy mass
upon the top of her head, where it ras
confined by a shell comb of exquisite
workmanship. - In her band she held a
miniature of, her son, who bad that morn-in- p

returned to 'collerre. Upon this her
eyes were fondly 'fixed, when amende rap
at the door aroused ber from her pleasing
employment. - ' . A'

Bewildered st the beautiful scene before
her, so novel, so enchantinjr; confused.
abashed at the presence' of the. elegant
woman who now kindly greeted her, V 10- -
let stood trembling at the entrance, ber
cheeks suffused with blushes rivalling ihe
tints o the rosea around he-r-.

" One band
rested oi the polished moulding., the other;
was partly raised, asjl to shield her eyes
from so much splendor, and one liule foot
just poised upon the marble fill, hesitating!
to bear its lovely young mistress into a
pot so strangely beautiful. Mrs. Ballan-

tyne advanced, and gently taking her timid
girl by her hand, lea her into the apart
ment, and seated her upon the tabouret at
her side. She then removed the little
gipsy hat and the goldtn curls leaped
gladly forth from their unwonted thraldom.
and nestled again around their sweet rest-
ing place. i .

At length Violet dared to raise her eyes;
she met the encouraging smile, and heard
the gentle voice of that lovely lady, and
her agitation suddenly calmed, her fears
subsided; she even smiled in return, and
in a short time felt she no longer a stran-
ger. Thus affable and kind were the
manners of 'Mrs. Ballentyne.

In simple language, and with artless
grace, Violet related her liule history.

It was an event fulone, nor had she tales
of harshness to reveal, nor complaints of
suffering ; her path had been a lowly one
but without thorns. The goodness of poor
old Neily was her "theme, and when told
she was no more to see her, and forbidden
henceforth even to speak to her, the tears
so lately repressed again burst forth until
even those of the listener mingled with
them. Suddenly her eve rested npon the
miniature of Eugene. She started, blushed,
and falte.red forth :

Tis himself! Oh, madam, 'tis the same
who tore me from the arms of that bad
man!' '
- It was now Mrs. Ballantynes turn to be
surprised.

Are you sure ? Why this is the mi-

niature of my son, of Eugene ! .

Yes, madam, I am sure. Oh, I never
can forget that face, never ! ' -

Mrs. Ballantyne certainly evinced more
fejejjng than there wasa for.

Well Violet, it - may be so ; bnt you
must, .never speak of it again. - Should
you meet my son. on no account betray
your identity'withthe 's child.
True she is an excellent old person, but it
is fitting now you should forget her : your
station in life for the future must preclude
all allusion to the past; you are now Miss
Darling, my ward, my niece, or any other
title I may claim for you f

The next news in the fashionable world.
was 'hat the eccentric widow had adopted
a young girl, lovely as Juliet, artless as
Ophelia, but ere more than one tantalizing
glance had been obtained of her fair young
face, she was suddenly removed to a dis
tance from the city and placed at school
for the next three years, during which
Mrs. Ballantyne partially withdrew from
her gay career and devoting herself more
to literary pursuits, awaiting with great
anxiety the return of her son from Europe.
At length the fond mother was made happy
she once more pressed her darling child
to her bosom. He returned to her in per
fect health, and the beau-Me- al of manly
beauty. She was not now to know for ike
first time that his heart and disposition
were right. ;.

Violet also returned, and met the same
kind welcome. - ' r

(CONCLUDED 3 EXT WEEK.)

THE THREE WORDS
Which followed Benedict Arnold to his

.... Grave.

BT GEORGE LIFF1BS. .

When we look for the traitor again, we
find him standing in the sieeple of the
New London Church, gazing with a calm
joy upon the waves of nre that roll arouud
him, while the streets beneath. Bow with
the blood of men, women and children.

It Was in September. 1781, that Arnold
descended like a Destroying Angel upon
the homes of Connecticut. Tortured by a
remorse that never for a moment took its
vulture beak from his heart; fired by a. hope
to please th? king who had bought bun.
he went with men. and horses, swords and
larches, to desolate the scenes of his child-
hood.

Do yoa see this beautiful river' flawing
so calmlv on beneath toe light oi the stars;
Flowing, so silently on, with the . valleys.
the hills and orchards and the plains of
Connecticut, on either snore.

On one sid- - you behold the slumbering
town with outlines of St. Trumbull rising
above its roofs, on the ; other a dark and
massive pile, pitched on the summit ol
rising hills, Fu3ris wold. .

All is very still and dark, bnt suddenly
two columns of light break into the starlit
sky. One, here, from. Ft. Trumbull, an--,

other over the opposite shore, from Ft.
Griswold. This column marks the career
of Arnold and his menthat the progress
of his brother m'murder. ""

While New London, baptized in blood
and flames, rings with death groan there
are heard the answering shouts of murder
from the height of th Fort on rhe oppo-
site shore. . ... . '

While Benedict Arnold stands in the
steeple, surveying the work of. assassins,
yonder in Ft. Griswold, a brave young
man, who finds ail defence in vain rashes

i v. r t

s

I

:

:

towards the British ofneer and surrenders "'

his sword. ' ' - ' "
-

-

By the llh of the musket! tie' UhoU
the scene,

Here lies the young American, his nai-for- m

torn, bis manly countenance marked
with the traces of fight. - There, the Brit-- r

ish lader, clad in bis red uniform, with a.
scowl darkened his red, round face. - v
V The American presents his sword, you ,

see .the Briton grasp it by the' hilT, end!
with an oath, drive it thro the American's
heart, transfixing him wttfrjuown bladet "

. ,

" -
, . . '

The single course of the heroic Led--yar-
d,

stabbed with his. own sword,' should) J
speak to as iith a voic as eternal mi tha' -

justice of Heaven, v v .; . - ,

. While he la id .cold and &:JT cn the oor :

of-- the tsmqaered Fort,' the flames of the"
burning town spread to the ressels of the? '

river, and by ihe light of blazing roofs
and sails. Benedict Arnold looked hisf
last upon his childhood's home.

Soon afterwords he sailed from our shores'
and came bsck no more. X. . 4 ..

From this time forth, wherever he" went,-thre- e

whispered words followed him, ring-
ing through his ears and into his heart
Arnold, the Tbaitob I i;c

When he stood beside the King', in the
House of Lords the weak old manwbisV
pered in familiar tones to his gorgeously
attired General whisper crept through
the thronged Senate, faces were turned,
fingers extended,' and as the whisper deep-
ed into a murmur, one venerable Lord
arose and stated that he loved his sover-
eign, but could not speak to him while by
his side stood Akholo, the Tbaito."

He went to the theatre, parading hiar
warrior form amidst the fairest flowers of
British nobility and beauty, but no sooner'
was bis visage seen than the whole audi-
ence rose the Lord in his cushioned seat,-th- e

vagrant of London in the gallery
they rose together, while from the pit to-th-e

dome echoed the crv "Axkolp, the'
Thai tor.

When he issued from bis gorgeous man-
sion, the liveried servant that ste his bread,
and earned it, too, by menial offices, whis-
pered in contempt to his fellow lackeys,
as he took his position behind hir masterV
carriage Arnold,-th- e Traitor. sU r

. One day, in a shadowy room, a mother,
and two daughters, all attired in the weeds
of mourning, were grouped in a sad circle,
gazing upon a picture shrouded in crapej-- .

A visitor announced. The mother took
the card from the hands of the servanty
and the daughter read, his name. GoJr '
said the mother, rising, with a flushed face,
while a daughter took each hand, "Go
and tell this man that my. threshold can

soil By Ahaold tjje r A

. Grossly insulted in a public' place, hV'"'
appealed to the company nobis Lord
and renowed men were there and breast- -
ing his fierce brow, he spit full in bis face.-Thi- s

antagonist was a man of tried cour-
age. He coolly wiped ; the saliva- - Ctoa :
his check.-- . "You may spit trport rhe, tit
I ctn never pollute my sw-or- by killing

"

ARxoin tcte TbaitOrV "

He left" Lpndook He engaged id' corn'" '

mence. His ships were on the ocean'
his warehouses in Nova Scotia his plan--'
tations in the West Indies., One,nightf v
his warehouses was burned to ashes. The
entire population of St, Jobas accusing
the owner of acting the part of incendiary
to bis own buildings, in order to defraud--' '

the insurance : companies assembled in
that British town;- - in sight of his very-win- r

dows, they hung an effigy, inscribed with
hese-words Arnold the Traito!--

When the Island of Gaudaloupe wa:
retaken by the French he wag among'
the prisoners. He was put on board a
French prisonship in the harbor. . His '
money, thousands of yellow guineasi&''
cumulated through tLe course of yr&Ys "
was about nis person. .Alraid of his own
name, he called himself John' A'nderson,
the nara ence assumed by John Andrev
He deemed himself unknown, but the sen-lin- el

approaching him whispering that be
was known and in great danger. He as--'

sisted him to escape, even aided him to'
enclose his treasure in an empty caskv but?
as the prisoner, gliding down the side o?
the ship, pushed his raft towards the shore,-th- e

sentinel looked after him. and in broken
English sneered-- " Arnold the Tha- -

tor J . - - . ;

There was a day when TalleyrSSd'ar--"
rived k Havre, hot fool from Paris, j It-- ;

was in the darkest hour of the French:1
Revolution. " Pursued by the blood-Boun-

of .the Reign' of Terror, stripped of every'
wreck of property and power, Talleyrand'
secured st passag ta America; in a ship.' .

about to sarL He was going a beggar a'cdr
wanderer- - to a strange land, to earn hi .
bread by daily labor. - ""' '" -

"Is there sir American staying' atycer"-hous- e

T he asked the landlord of his bete .
I am abeat ter cross the- - water asdr

woeld Ttke a letter to corns person of in-

fluence in the New World. v.. . .

Tbe landlord hesitated a moment, and
then replied; V

. .-
- ;. .

' - - :

There is a gendeman op stairs, either"
from America or Bntafst biitwhether an.
American or Englishman 1 cannot tell..

He pointed the way, end Talleyrand --

who in his life was Bishop, Prince, Prime'
Minister ascended the starry. A tniser-- 'J

able supplicant be stosd before the stran-- .
ger door, knocked and entered, ; -

In the far corner of a? dimly ; lightedr ,

room", sat a gemlesaati' f some fifty yiarsv
his arras folded and . Lis bead bowed
his breast, ; Frosa a window directly opv
pesite a flood of lighr fouretf over his besdv
His eyes looking from beneath the down- -:

cast brows, gazed in Talleyrand's face with
a-- peculiar and searching exprfcesioiSi' His-fac-

was striking: in its outline ;: ihriaoulh.
and chin indicative of an iron will. .

" His form virgerous even, with the snosvr
of fifty winters, clad in dark but rich and)
distinquished costume. 'i . '

Talleyrand advanced stated that hs
was a fugitive and under the imprestiia


